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of Mancheſter. 


Bad world, where riches is eſteemd aboue them both, 19 
In whoſe baſe eyes nought elſe is bountifull. 1-1 
A Millers daughter, ſayes the multitude, | 1 
Should not be loued of a Gentleman. 
But let them breath their ſoules into the ayre: 
Vet will I (hill affect thee as my ſelfe, 
So thou be conſtant in thy plighted vowe. 
But here comes one, I wil liſten to his talke. | 
| Enter Valing ford at anther dere, diſcuiſed 
Faling ford. Goc William 7. beat and ſeeke thy loue. 
Secke thou a mynion in a forren land 
Whileſt I drawe backand court my loue at home, 
The millers daughter of faire Mancheſter 
.Hath bound my feete to this delightſome ſoyle: 
And from her eyes do dart ſuch golden beames, 
That holdes my harte in her ſubiection. 
Manuile. He ruminates on my beloued choyce: 
God graunt he come not to preuent my hope. 
But heres anotlier, him yle liſten 40. 1 
| Emer Monntney diſguiſed at another dore. 13 
L. Mountney. Nature vniu Rin vtterance of thy arte, x 13 
To grace a peſant with a Princes fame: 1 
Peſaut am I fo to miſterme my loue | F 
Although a millers daughter by her birth: '1 
Yet may her beautie and her vertues well ſuffice 
To hyde the blemiſh of her birth in hell, 
| Where neither enuious eyes nor thought can perce, 
But endleſſe datłneſſe euet ſmother it. 
GocWiliam (onqueror and ſeelce thy loue, 
— —e— 
e wi coſtly r 
Lure er her beaut ies — — 
That ſo thy labors may be laughed to ſcorne, 
Be darkened and eclipſt when ſhe arriue, 
By one that I haue choſen in IF, 
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Enter William the { onqu erer: ( Marquet Lubeck, with a piſturit . | 
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| 
N Adus pübaus Scæna prima. 
l Monniney: Manuile:Ualmg ford: and Dae Diver, 14 


| Gere, W Hat meanes faire Britaines ieh Conqueror 


So ſuddenly to caſt away his affe? 
Abd all in paſſion, to forſake the tylt. 
D. Dirot. My Lord e we ſolemniſe here, | 
Is of mee re loue to your increaſing ioy es: 
Ouly expecting cheerefull lookes for all. 
What ſudden pangs than moues y our maieſtie, 
To dumme the brightnes of the day with frownes? 14 is 
un ueror. Al good my Lodmconercorthe caſe WS op. 
At leaſt, ſuſpect not my diſplesſed browes N - 8 
I amorouſly do beare to your intent: LAG 
For thanks and all that you can with I yecld, ISS || 
| But t hat which makes me bluſh and ſhame to tell, | 
| (Iscauſe why thus I turne my conquering ey es a | | 
To cowardes lookes and beaten fantaſies. | 
| Mountuey. Since wee are giltleſle, ee the leſſe diſmay 4 
To ſee this ſuddenchange poſſeſſe v cheere : 
| For if It iſſue trom Your OWNE conceits, 4 
Bred by ſuggeſtion ef ſome enuious thoughts: 
| | Your highnes wiſdome may ſuppreſſe it ſtraight. 
Fo tell vs (good my Lord) what thought. it 15, THT MG 
hat thus bereaues you of your late content a 5 
| Ihat in aduiſe we may aſeiſt your grace, 
Or bend our forces to ceuiue your ſpiri's, 
W Cn. Ah Marques Lube k, in thy power it lyes 
| To nd my boſome of theſe thraled dumps: 16d 1 
And there ſore, good my Lords forbcarc awhile, LION 
45 | aA parley oft pruuate cares, t 
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as” | ers C aug ter | 
Whoſe ſtrength ſubdues me more than all the world. I 
M Soya; er We goe and wiſhe thee ptiuate conference, | 
Publicke atteRes in this accuſtomed peace. 
1 Exit all but William andthe Marques. 
William, Now Marque muſt a (onquerer at aimces 
duſcloſe himſelfe thraſd to vnarmed theughrs, 
And tlireatned ofa ſhaddowe, yerid toluſt; 
No ſooner had my i parkeling eyes bebeld 
The flames of beautie blaſing on this peece, | 
Bur ſodenly a ſence of myracle — 
Imagi ned on thy louely Maſtres face, 
Made me abandon bodily regarde, 
And caſt all pleaſures on my woonded ſoule: 
Then my Margnertell mewhat ſhe is, 
Ihat thus thou honotireſt on thy varlikeſhicld, 
And if thy louc and ihtereſt be ſuch, 
As iuſtiy may gue place to myne, 
That if it be: my ſoule with honors wings 
May fly into the boſome of my deere, 
Vf not, cloſe them and ſtoope into my graue. 
Marques If this be all renowned Conquerer: 
Aduance your drooping ſpirites and reume 
The x cited courage of your Conquering minde, 
For this faire picture painted on my ſhield 
Is the true counterfeit of loumes Blannch 
Princes and daughter to the King of Danes: 
Whoſe beaut ie and exceſſe of ornamentes 
Deſerues another manner of defence 
Pempe and high perſon to attend her ſtate, 
Then Marques Labeih, any way preſents. 
Therefore her vertues I reſigne to thee, 
A'readie ſhrinde in thy religious breſt, 
Tobe aduaunced and honoured to the full. 
Nor beare Ithis an argument of loue: A 
\  "Butrorenowne faire Blaunch wy Soucraigngs child, 2 
In eueric place where I by armes may do it. 
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* William. Ah 
And had I heauen to giue for thy reward: 
I hou ſhouldſt be thronde in no vaworthie place. 
But let my vttermoſt wealth ſuffice thy worth, 
Which here I vowe, and to aſpire the bliſſe 
That hangs on quicke ate hiuement ol my loue, 
Thy ſelfe and I will traucile in diſguiſe, 
Tobring this Ladie to our Brittaine Court. 
Aurques. Let VViltam but betlunke wliat may auayle, 
And let me die if | denie my ayde. 
VVilliam, Then thus the Luke Dirt and T hetle Dimach 
Will I leaue ſubſtitutes torule my Realme, 
While mighitie loue forbids my being here, 
Ant in thenaine of Sir Kobert of /Vinaſor 
Will goc with thee vato the Daniſh Court, 
Keepe /Yilliams ſectetes Marques if thou loue him. 
Bright Blaunch I come ſweete fortune tauout me, 
And I will laud chy name eternally. 
Exeunt. 
Euter the Aſiler, and Em his dunghter. 
iler. Come daughter we mult learne to ſhake of pomp, 
To leaue the ſtate that carſt beſeemd a Knight 
And gentle man of no meanc diſcent, 
To vndertake this hometie millers trade: 
Thus mult we mas ke to ſaue our ed lines, 
» Threatned by Conqueſt of this hapleſſe Ye: 
Whoſe ſad inuaſion by the Conqueror, 
Haue made a number ſuch as we ſuhiect 
Their gentle neckes ynto their ſtubborne yoke, 
Of drudging labour and baſe peſantrie. 
Sir Thomas Godard now old Goddard is 
Goddard the miller of faire Mancheſter. 2 
ſhould not { content me withthis ſtate? 
As good <ir Edmund Trefferd did the fldile, 
And thou ſweete En muſt ſtoope to high eſtate. 
To ioyne wich mine that thus we may protect 
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Mugues thy wordes bring heauen vato my ſoule, 


* MIBCTS daughter 


Ov: harm:les liues, ich tedd in greater port 

\ Wou'd bc au enuous brett io our foes, 

Ist ecke to roote al: Britaines Gentrie 

From bearing countenance ag inſt their tvrannie. 
Em. Good Father let my full re ſolued thoughts, 

Wich ſetled patiens to ſupport tlus chaunce 

Be me poore comfort to your aged ſoule: 

For therein teſtesthe height of my eſtate, 

That you arc pleaſed with this deiection, 

And that all toylesmy hands may vndertake, 

May ſerue to worke your worthines content. 
Miller, Thankes my deere Daughter: theſethy pleſant words 

Tranſferre my ſoule into a ſecond lieauen: 

Aud in thy ſetled minde, my ioyes conſiſt, 

My ſtate reuyued and] in former plight. 

Although our outward pomp be thus abaſed, 

And thralde to drudging, ſtay leſſe of the world, 

Let vs retaineth5ſe honorable mindes 

Tharlately goucrned our ſuperior ſtate, 

Whereintrue gentrie is the only meane 

That makes vs differ from baſe millers borne : 

Though we expect no knightly delicates, 

Nor tlurſt in ſoule for former ſoueraintie. 

Vet may our myndes as highly ſcorne to ſtoope 

To baſe deſires of vulgars werldlynes, 

As if we were in our preſedent way. 

And louely daughter, lincethy youth ull yeares 

Muſt we A admit as yong affections: 

And that ſweete loue vnpartiall percciues 

Her daint ie ſubiects through every part, 

In chiefe receiue theſe leſſons from my lippes. ' 

The true diſcouerers of a Virgins due 

Now requiſite, now that I know thy mynde 

Som: hing enclynde to fauour Aſanuila ſute, 

A genilcman;thy Louer inproteſt: 

Aud that thou maiſt not be by loue deceiued, 
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. of Mancheſter, 
But tryc his meaning fit for ny deſert, 
In puriuicc of allamurous deſires, 
Regard thine honour. Let not vehement ſighes 
Nor earneſt vowes importing feruent loue, 
Render t hee ſubiect to the wrath of luſt: 

For that transformed to former ſweete delight, 

Will bring thy bodie and thy ſoule to ſhame, 
Chaſte thoughts and modeſt conuerlations, * 

Of proofe to kcepe out all inc haunting vowes, 
Vane ſighes, forſt teares, and pittifull aſpectes, 

Are they that make deformed Ladies faire, 

Poore wretch, and ſuch intyc ing men, 

That ſee ke of all but onely preſent grace, 

Shall in perſeuerance of a Virgins due 

Prefer the molt refuſers to the chovee 

Ot ſuch a ſoule as yeelded what they thought, 

But hoc ; where is Trorter ? - 
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Here enters Trotter the Millers man to them : And they 


within call ro him for their gryſte, 
» Trotter, Wheres T rotter? why Trotter is here. 

yfaith, you and your daughter go vp and downe weeping, 

And wamenting and keeping of a wamentation, 

As who ſhould ſaye, the Mill x ould go with your wamenting. 
Miller, How now Trotter? why complaineſt thou fo. 
Trotter , Why yonder i a company of yong men and nr ydes 

i E ſuch a ſty r for their griſt, that chevy would haue it betore 

my ſtones be readie to grinde it. But yfaith, I would I coulde 

breake winde enough backward ; you ſhould not tatrie for your 
gryſt I warrant you. | 
Miller. Content thee Trotter, Iwill go pacifie them, 
Trotter, Iwisyou will when I cannot. Why looke, 
You haue a Mill. Why, whats ycur Mill without mce? 

Ot rather Miſtres, what were I without you? be 

E. Nay Trotter, ifyonfall achyding,l wil gue you euer. 

Trotter. I chyde you dame to amend you, | 

Tou are too iy ne to be a Millers daughter; 
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e Millers daughter 
For if you ſhould but ſtoope to take vp the tole diſh 
You will haue the crampe mycur finger 
At leaſt ten weekes after. | | 
Muller. Ah well aid Tratter, teach her to plaie the gadd huſwiſe 
And thou ſhalt haue her to thy wife, if thou canſt get her good will. 
Trotter, Ah words wherein Iſee Matrimonie come loaden 
With kiſſes to ſalute me: Nom let me alone to pick the Mill, 
To fill the hopper to take the tole. to mend the ſayles, 
Vea, and to make the mill to goe with the verie force of my loue. 
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Flere they muſt call for their gryſt within. 
Trotter. I come I come, yfuth now you ſhall haue your gryſt 
Or elſe Trotter will trot and amble himſelſe to death. 
k They call him againe, * Exit, 
Enter king of Denmark» with ſome attendants,Blanch his 
daughter, Mariana, Marques Lubeck VVillham 
| d:ſguiſed. 
King of Dewnmarke. Lord Marques Lubecke welcome home, 
Welcome brave Knight vito the Denmar ke King: | 
For Williams ſake the noble Norman Duke, 
So famous for bis fortunes and ſucceſſe, | 
That graceth him withname of Conqueror: 
Right double welcome mult thou be to vs. | 
Rob. VVindſor. A nd to my Lord the king ſhall Irecount 
Your graces courteous entertainment, 
That for his fake vouchſafe to honor me 
A ſimple Knight attendant on his grace, 4 
King Den. But ſaie Sir Knight, x hat may I call your name. 
Robert Vindſor. Robert Windſor and like your Maieſtie. 
King Den. I tell thee Robert, I ſo admire the man, 
As that I count it haynous guilt in him 
That honors not Duke illiam with his heart. 
Blanc lbs bid this ſtraunger welcome, good my gyrle. 6 
Blanch. Sir, ſhould i neglect your highnes charge herein, 
lie might be thought of baſe diſcourteſie. 
Welcome Sir Knight to Denmarks hattelie. 
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| of Mancheſter. 
No. Vinaſ, Thanks gentle Ladie. Lord Arques, what is ſhee? 
Lrbeck, That ſame is Blauch daughter tothe King, | | 
The ſubltance of the ſhadow that you ſaw, | b! 
Rob windſor. May this be ſhes, for whome I croſt the Scas? 1 
Il am aſhamde to think Iwas ſo fond. 
In whom thers nothing that contents my mynd. 
I head, worſe ſeaturde, vncomly, nothing courtly. 
Sxxart and ill fauoured, a Colliers ſangumſkimie, 
I neuer ſawe a harder fauourd ſſut. 
Loue her? for what : I can no whit abide her. 
King of Denmark, CAMariana,l haue this day receiued lettert 
From Swethia,that lets me vnderftand, 
your raunſome is collecting there with ſpeede, 
And ſhortly ſhalbe hither ſent to vs. 
| Mariana, Not that I finde occaſion of millike 
'My entertainment in your graces court, 
But that I long to ſec my natine home. 
king Den, And reaſon haue you Madam for tlie ſame: 
Lord Marque: I commit vnto your charge 
The entertainement of Fir Rebers here, 
Let him remaine with you withinthe Court 
In ſolace and diſport, to ſpend the time. 
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Exit king of Denmarke, 
Robert Wind, I thank your hightnes, xhoſe bounden I remaine: - 
Blanch ſpeak:th thus ſecretly at one end of the ſtage. 
Vnhappie Blanch, what ſtrange effects are thele 
That workes within my thoughts confuſedly, 
That ſtill me thinks aſfection drawes me on 
To take to like, nay more, to loue this Knight. | 
Robert. Wind. A modeſt countenance, no heauic ſullen looke, 
Not verie fayer, but ritchly deckt with faudur: 
A ſwecte face, an exceding daintie hand, | 
A bodie were i: framed of wax 
By all the cunning artiſts of the world 
It could not better be roger ioned. 


Lubec l, How now man mant 
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The Millers daughter 


Here is no tyme for contemplation, 
Robert Windſor. My Lord, there is a certaine odd conceite, 

Which on the ſudden greatly troubles me. 

Lubeck. How like you Blannch? I partly do perce iue 
The little boy hath played the wagg with you. 

Sir Robert. The more I looke,themore I loue to looke, 
Who ſeyes that Mariana is not faire: 
Ile gage my gauntlet gainſt the enuious man, 
That dares auowe there liueth her compare, 

Lubeck. Six Robert, you miſtake your counterfeit. 
This is the Ladie which you came to ſec. 

Sir Robert. yea, my Lord :Shee is counterfait in deede: 
For there is the ſubſtance that beſt contents me. 

Label. That is my loue. Sir Robert you do wrong me. 

Robert. The better for you fir, ſhe is your Loue, 
As for the wrong, I ſce not how it growes. 
Lubet k. In leckin that which is an others right. 
Robert, As who ould ſaie your loue were privileged 
That none might looke vpon her but your ſelfe. 
 Lubeck, Theſe iarres becomes not cur familiaritie, 
Nor will I ſtand on termes to moue your patience. 

Robert, Why my Lord, am not Jof fleih and bloud as well as you? 
Then giue me leaue to loue as well as you. 

eck. To Loue Sir Robert? but whome? not (he I Loue? 

Nor ſtands it with the honorof my ſtate, 


To brooke corriuals with me in my loue. 


Robert. So Sir. we are thorough for that L. 
Ladies farewell. Lord CAfargues,will you go? 
I will finde a time to ſpeake with herI trowe? 

Lubeck. With all my heart. Come Ladies wil you walk? Exit. 

Enter ( Manwile alone diſpuiſed, 

Hanne. Ah Emthe ſubiect of my reſtleſſe Sought 
The Anuylc whereupon my heart doth beate, 

F gy ſtate tothy deſere, 
Full yll this life becomes thy heauenly looke, 
Wuerein, ſw ecte loue and vertue ſits enthroned. 
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| of Mincheter. 


Bad world, where riches is eſteemd aboue them both, 
Jn whoſe baſe eyes noughe elſe fs bountiful, 
«+ A Millers daughter ,ſayes the multitude, 
Should not be loued of a Gentleman. 
But let them breath their ſoules into the ayre: 
Tet will I ill affeRt thee as my ſelſe, 
| Sothou be conſtant in thy plighted yowe. 
But here comes one, I wil liſten to his talke. 
| Enter Valing ford at another dere, diſguiſed 
Valing ford. Goc William — and ſecke thy loue. 
FSeeke thou a mynion in a forren land 
Whileſt I drawe hack and court m/ loue at home, 
The millers daughter ot faite Mancheſter 
Hath bound my feete to this delightſome ſoyle: 
And from her eyes do dart ſuch golden beames, 
That holdes my harte in her ſubiection. 
Mauuile. He ruminates on my beloued choyce: 
Qod graunt he come not to preuent my hope. 
But heres anotliet, him yle liſten to. 
Emer Aſountney diſguiſed at another dor. 
TL. Mowntney, Nature vniu ſt, in vtterance of thy arte, 
To grace a peſant witha Princes fame: 
Peſant am I foto miſterme my loue 
Although a millers daughter by her birth: 
| Yet may her beautie and ber vertues well ſuffice 
To hyde the blemith of her birth in hell, 
| Where neither enuious eyes nor thought can perce, 
But eadleſſe darknefle euet ſmother᷑ it. 
Goc William ( anqueror and ſeelce thy loue, 
| Whileſt Ldrawe back and courtmineowne the while: 
| Decking her bodie with ſuch coſtly robes 
| As may her beauties wort 
| That ſo thy labors may be dto ſcorne, 
And ſhe thou ſcekeſt in forraine regions, 
Be darkened and eclipſt when ſhe arriues, 
By one that I haue choſen e 
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|  Manuile, What comes he to, to intercept my loue? 
| T henhyethee Mimuile to foreſtall ſuch toes. Exit Mantle 
Mountney, What now Lord Val; ford are you behind?” + 1 | 
The king had choſcn you to goe with him. 
Ualingford, So choſc he yeu, therefore! marueile much 
That both of vs ſhould linger in this ſort. 
| What may the king imagine of our aye? 
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O . 
=. Afountney. The king may iuſtly think weare to blame: 


Bu: I immagined I might well be ſpared 


And that no other man had borne my mind. 
| Daling ford. Thelike did I: in frendſhip then reſolue 
What is the cauſe of your ynlookt for itay? | 


| Mountney, Lord Ualing ford I tell thee as a friend, 

| Loue is the cauſe why I haue ſtayed behind. 

| Dalinford. Loue my Lord of whome. 

Mountney. Em the millers daughter of Mancheſter. 

11 ; Ualing ford. But may this be? f 

| | Mount ney. Why not my Lord?I hope full well you know 
1 That loue reſpecteʒ no difference of ſtate 

| So beautie ſerue to ſtirr affect ion. 


Ualing ford. But this it is that makes me wonder moſt: 
That you and 1 ſhould be of one conſeite 
Inſuch a ſtraunge vnlikly paſsion. 
| Aauntney. But is that true? my Lord: I hope you do but ieſt. 
| Valmg ford, I would I did: then were my griefe the leſſe. 
== Mauntney. Nay neuer grieue: for if the cauſe be ſuch 
I 0 ioyne our thoughts in ſucha Simpathy: 
All enuic ſet aſyde: let vs agree | — 
To yecld to eythers fortune in this choyce. 
Valing ford. Content ſay I, and what ſo ere befall, 
Shake hands my Lord and fortune thriue at all. Exeunt. 
| Enter Em and Trotter the (Millers man with akerchife on 
1 his head, and an Urinall in his hand. ol 
ö Em. Trotter where haue you beene? Peng £ 
5 Trotter, Where haue I bene? why what ſignifies tis. 
Em, A kerchicfe,dothitnot? - | | my 
| n FTrorcter. 


tr Mancnener. 


Trotter. What call you this I praye? 
Em, I ſaie it is an Vrinall. 
Trotter, Ihenthis is myſtically togiue you to vnderſtand 
I haue bcene at che Phiſmicaties houſe. 
Em. How 'ong haſt thou beene {1cke? 
Trotter, Y faith,cuen as long as I haue not beene halfe well, 
And that hath beene a long time. 
Em. AloytcringtimeTrather immagine. 
Trot. It may be ſo: but the Phiſmicary tels me that you can help me 
Em. Why, any thing I can do for recouerie of thy health, 
Be right well aſſured ot. 
Trot. Then giue me your hand 
Em. To what end. 
Trot, That che ending of an old indeature 
Is the beginning of anew bargaine , 
Em, What bargainef ; 
Trot. That you promiſed to do anything to recouer my helth, 
Em, On that condition I giue thee my hand. 
Trot. Ah ſwecte Em. Here he offers to k:i(ſe her. 
Em. How now Trotter? your maiſters daug':ter?- - 
Trat. Y faith I aimeat the faireſt, 
Ah Em,ſlweet Em:treſh as the flowre: 
T hat hath poure to wound my harte, 
And caſe my ſmart, of me poore thecfe, | „ 
In priſon bounde. 
Em. So all your ryme lies on the grounde. 
But what meanes this? ; 
Trot. Ah marke the deuiſe, 
For thee my louę full ſicke I was, in hazard of mv life 


Thy promiſe was to make me hole, and for to be my wife. 
Let me inioye my loue my deere, FAA FED 
And thou poſſeſſe thy Trotter here. 

Em. But I meant no ſuch matter ory 


Trot, Yes woos but you did, le goetoonr ParſonSir lohn bon 
And he ſhall mumble vp the marriage but of hand. 
£m, But here comes W isl 
en beau 26 
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rsdaughter 


Here Euter: Manuile to them, 
Trotter, Ah Sir you come too late. 
* Manuile, What remedie Trotter, 
PD | Em, Goe Trotter, my father calles. 
1 Trotter. Wouldyou haue me goe in, and leaue you to here? 
Em, Why, dareſt thounot truſt me? | 
Tretter. Les faich, euen as long as I fee you. 
Em. Goc thy waies I praye thee hartely. 
Trotter. That ſam? word (hartely) is of great force. 
I will goe: but [praycfir, beware you 
Come not too neere the wench. Exit Trotter, 
Mandile. Lam greatly beholding to you | 
Ah Maiſtres, ſomtime I might haue ſaid my loue, 
But time and fortune hath — me of that, * 
And Iam abiect in thoſe gratious eyes 
That with remorſe earſt ſa we into my griefe, 
- May fit and ſigh the ſorowwes of my heart. 
Em. In deede my Manuiſe hath ſome cauſe to doubt, 4 
When ſuch a Swaine is riuall in his loue. 
Manxile, Ah Em, were he the man that cauſeth this miſtruſt, 
Iſhould eſteeme ofthee as at the firſt. 
Em. But is my loue in carneſt all this while? 
Manxile, Beleeue me Em, it is not time to jeſt 
V Vhen others ioyes, what lately ] poſſeſt. 
Em If touching loue, my Manuile charge me thus? 
Vnkindly muſt I take it at his handes, 
For that my conſcience cleeres me of offence. 
M anwile. Ah impudent aud ſhameleſſe in thy ill. 
That with thy cunning and defraudfull toung, 
Feekeſe to d the honeſt meaning minde: 
Was neuer heard in Mancheſter before, 
Oftrue louer then hath beene betwixte vs twaine: 
And ſor my parte how I haue hazarded 
Diſpleaſure of my father and my freindes 
Thy ſelfe can witnes. Tee uotwithſtanding this: 
Two genlemen ing on Dake Willens 
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Oft times reſort to ſceand tobe ſcene, 

Walking the ſtre ete faſt by thy fathers dore, 5 jp" 
VVhoſe glauncii m eyes vp to the windowes caſt, , *' 

Gines tele of their Maiſters amorous hare. 

This Es is noted and too much talked on. ' 
Some ſee it without miſtruſt of ill. 

Others there are that ſcorning gryrme thereat, 

And ſaith, there goes the millers daughters wooers 

Ah me,whome chiefely and moſt of all ic doth concerne 

To ſpend my time in griefe and vexe my ſoule, 

To Finke my loue ſhould be rewarded thus, 
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And for thy ſake abhore all women kind. | 
Em, May nota maide looke vpon a man at AN 'F 
Without ſuſpitious iudgementofthe world? * 1 
unuile. If ſight do moue offence, it is the better not to ſee, 1 


But thou didſt more vnconſtant as thou art. 1 
For with them thou hadſt ralke and conference. 

Em, May not a maide talke with a man without miſtruſt? N 
Mauuile. Not with ſuch men ſuſpected amorous. 

Em. Igrieue to ſte my Manui/es ic loſie 

Mons. Ah Ex, fathfull loue is full oftelofic, - 
Sodid Ilone thee true and faithfully, | 
For which I am rewarded moſt vnthankfully. 
Exit in a rage, Manet Em, 8 , | 

| 


And fo awaie? what in diſpleaſure gone? 
. Andleftmeſuchabitter ſwecte to gnawe vpon? 

Ah Mannie, little wotteſt thou, 
How neere this parting Sea to my heart. 
vncourteous loue whole followers reapes reward, 
Otfh ate, diſdaine, reproach and infamie, 
The fruit of frantilce, bedlomeiclozie, 

Here enter Mount ney to Em. 

But here comes one of theſe ſuſpitious men: 
VVnnes my God without deſert of me: 
For onely Manie honor I in harte: + 
Nor ſhall vnkindnes cauſe me from him to ſtarte, © 3 
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The Millers daughter 
Mountney. For this good fortune, Venus be thou leſt, 
To mcete my loue, the miſtres of my heart, 
Where time and place giues oportunitie 
At full to let her vnderitand my loue. 
He turnesto Em, & offers to take her by the hand, & ſbee goes from him. 
Faire miſtres, ſince my fortune forts ſo well: 
Heare you a word. What meaneththis? 
Nay ſtay fairc C. 
Em. Iam going homewards, r: 
Mountney. Let {tay ſweete loue to whom I muſt diſcloſe 


| * hidden ſecrets of a louers thoughts, 
0 


tdoubting but to finde ſuch k inde remorſe 
As naturally you are enclyned to. N 
Em. The Gentle · man your friend Syr, 
Thaue not ſeene him this foure dayes at the leaſt. 
Mountney. Whats that to me? Iſpeak not Gyeete in petſon of 
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But for my ſelfe,whom if that lone deſerue (my friend, 
To haue regard being honęurable loue: 

Not baſe ufeQs of Toofe lalclulous loue: ; 
Whome youthful] wantons play and dally with: 4 


But that vnites in honourable bands of holy ry tes, 
And knits the ſacred knot that Gods, Here Em cuts him off. 
Em. What meane you fir, to kecpe me here ſo long 
Fcannot vnderſtand you by your ſygnes. 
You keepe a pratling with your lippes, 
But neuer a word you ſpeake that Lean heare. 
Mowntrey. What is ſheedeafe? a great impediment. 
Vet retnetlies there art for ſuch defects. 
Syyeete Em, it ;$ no little griefe to mee, 


Jo ſee where nature in her pryde of art 
Hach wroughit perfeRions ritch and adtmirable. 
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Tothee my onely io. 7 
Em, I cannot heare you. a e 

 ' Money. Oh eee without compare. 
Em. 
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of Mancheſte r. 
Em. Fare you well Sir. Exit &. Mane! Monutney, 
- , Monnmey. Fare well myldue. Nay farewell life and all, 
Could I procure redreſſe for this inſirmitic, x 
It might be meanes ſhee would regard my lute, 
I am acquainted with the Kings Phiſitions: 
Amonglt the which, theres one mine honeſt friend, 
Seignior Alberto, a verie learned man. 
His iudgement will I haue to help this ill. 
Ah Em, faire Cm, if Art can make thee whole: 
lebuy that ſence for thee, although it colt mee deere. 
But Afountney : ſtay, this may be hut deceit, 
* fained onely to delude thee, 
' Ang not vnlike, perhaps by Valeng ford, 
1 nes faire Em as well as I. 
As well as I ah no, not halfe ſo well. 
Dut caſe, yet may he be thine enimie, 
And giue lier counſellto diſſemb le thus. 9 
Ile try the euent and if it fall out fo? 1 
Frindſhip farewell: Loue makes me now a foe, Exit Monntney, 
1 Euter Marques Lnbeck,, and Mariand. 
Mariana, Truſt me my Lord, I am ſorie for your hurt. 
'Lubeckh, Gramercie Madam: but it is not great: 
Onely a thruſt, pricktwith a Rapiers point. 
Mariana. How grew the quarrel m) Lord? 
Lubeck, Su cet Ladie, fot thy fake. 
There was this laſt night two maskes in one company, 
My ſelfe ehe formoſt: The other ſtrangers were: | 0 
Amongſt the which, when the Muſick began to ſound the Meafures, 
Eche Masker made choice of his Ladie : 1 
And one more forward than the reſt ſtept towards thee: | 
Which I perceiuin g thruſt him aſide, and tooke thee my elfe. 


— 


But this was taken in ſo ill parte, | WY. 
That at my comming out beche court gate, wich mſtlivg togithen 
It was my chuunce to be thruſt beds $: > 
The doer thereof becauſe he was the originall cauſe of the iforder 
At chatuicongevierttime;was preſently committed, EP 
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The Mille 
And is this morning ſent for to aunſwer the matter: 


wen Sir And I think here he comes. What Sir Robert of Windſor how now? 
| aylesyour arme? 


Sir Robert, Ytauhmy Lord a priſoner: but what 
Lybeck. Hurte the laſt night by miſchaunce. 
Sir Robert, What, not inthe maskeat the Court gate? 
22 — w_ me 3551 FIR | 
Sir Rob. Why then my Lorde It you for my nights lodging, 
Lubeck, And I you for my hurt, if it were ſo? win 57 
Keeper awaie, I diſcharge you of your priſoner. Exit the Keeper. | 
Sir Robert. Lord Marques, you offerd me diſgrace to ſhoulder me. 
Lubeck, Sir Tknew you tend therefore you muſtpardonme 
And the rather it might bealleaged tome of | 
Meare ſimpliſitie, to fee another daunce with my Maiſtris 
diſguy ſed and I my ſelfe in preſence: but ſee ing it |; 
Wal our happs to damnific each other vnwillingly, N 
Let vs be content with our harmes, 
And laye the fault where it was and ſo become friendes. 
Sir Robert. XYfaith I am content with my nights lodging 
If you be content with your hurt. | | 
Lubeck. Not content that I haue it but contene 
To forget how I came by it. 
Sir Rebert. My Lord, here comes Ladic Blannch, lets away, 
Enter Blaunch, 
Lube:k, With good will, Ladic you will Nlaie? 
Exit Lubeck and Sir Robert, 
Mariana, Madam. 1 


Blaunc h. Mariana as] am grieuedwiththypreſence; 4 
So am I not offended for thy abſence, 1 | . 
And were it not abreach to modeſlie, 
Thou ſhouldeſt know before I left thee, 

Mariana. How neare is this humor tomadneſſe Wo. 
If yonhould on as you begyn, you i: 56th 
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launch. Giue it me. 


Meſſen. There muſt none but ſhee haue it. | 
* 3 the letter from him. Et exit weſſenger. 
And therefore to eaſe the anger I ſultaine, 4 
Lie beſo bolde to open it, whats here? 

Sir Reb ert 


ts you well? 


Your Mai 


ies, his loue, his life? Oh amorous man, 
he entertaines his new Maiſtres? | 
And beſtowes on L»beck his od friend 
Ahorne night capp to keepe in his ite. 
Mariana. Maddamthoughyou haue diſcourteouſſ/ 
Redd my letter, yet I praye you giue it me. 
Blaunch. Thien talce it there, and there, and there, 
She teare it Et exit Blannch, 
moves - ow fatr doth this eb from modeſtie: 
Tee will I gather vp the peeces,which happelic 
May ſhew to me ve intent thereof 42 
Though not the mean ing. 
She gat 
Mariana. Your ſeruant and loue fir Robert of sor 0 
eAlins William the 4 daqueror, wiſheth long health and happineſſs, 
Is this Piliam the ( onquerer, ſhrouded vnder 
The name of fir Nobert of VVindſor? 


Were he the Monarch of the world 


He ſhould not diſpoſcfle Lubeckofhis Loue. 
Therefore I will to the Court, and there if l can 
Cloſe to be friendes with Ladie Blaunch, 

And thereby keepe L»ubeck my Loue for my ſelſe: 
And further the Ladic Blawnob in her ſute as much a8 


© For. Telofiethatſharpss the lower 


eſte F. 


Blaunc h. There doth in deed. Fellow wouldeſt 


with any bodie here? 
Meſſenger. I haue a letter to deliuer to the Ladie Mariana, 


thou haue any thing 


hers vpp the peeces and ioynet them. 


may, Een 
Enter m ol. 
lou ers ſight, 
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Infortunate V ling ford to be thus crolt in thy loue. | 
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| Io ſacred praycts for this m 
For which this plague is iu y fallen vpon me, 
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illers daughter | 


Hath ſo bewitched my louely Manuils ſences, 
That he miſdoubts his Em that loues his ſoule. 
He doth ſuſpect corriuals in his loue: 
Which how vntrue it is, be iudge my God. 
But now no more: Here commeth Valing ford: 
Shift him off now. as thou haſt done the other. Enter Valing ford. 
Valingf Ste low Fortune preſents me with the hope I looke for. + 
Faire Em 
Em. Who is that? 
Ualingf. I am Daling ford thy loue and friend. 
Em, I cry you mercie Sir: I thought ſo by your ſpeach. 
Daling f. What ayleth thy eyes? 
Em. Ohblinde Sir, blinde. ſtriken blind by miſhap on a ſudden. 
Valing f. But is it poſsible you ſhould be taken on tuch a ſuddain? © 
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Faire Eu, Iam not a little ſorie to ſec this thy hard hap: 

et neuertheleſſe, I am acquainted with a learned Phiſitian, 
That will do any thing forthee at my requeſt. 
To him ill I reſort, and enquire his iudgement. | 
As concerning the recoucrie of ſo exttellanta fence. 

E. O Lord Sir: and of all things I cannotabide Phiſicke: 
The verie name thereof to me is odious 

Valing ford. Nol not the thing will doe thee ſo much good? 
Svveete Em, hether I came to parley of loue 
Hoping to haue found thee in thy woonted proſperitie. 
And haue the gods ſo vnmercifully thwarted my expe&tation? 
By dealing fo finiſterly with thee ſweete Em ? * 

Em. Good ſir, no more, it fits not me N 
To haue reſpect to ſuch vaine fantaſies, 
As idle loue preſentes my cares wichall, 
More reaſon I ſhould ghoſtlie giue my ſelſe, 

former linne, 


* 
o 


Then to harken to the vanities of loue. 1 
Valing ford. Vet ſweet Emaccept tlis iewell at my hand 


Em , 


© Oo — — —— — 0 


of Mancheſter, 
Em. A iewcll fir, what pleaſurecan] haue 
In iewels,treaſure,or any worldly thing 
That want my ſight that ſhould deſerne thereof. 
AhfirImuſt leaue yu: 
The pame of mine eyes is ſo extreame 
I cannot long ſtare in a place. I take my leaue. Exit Em, 
FValing ford. Zoundes, what a croſſe is this to 
But Vang ford, ſerch the depth of this deuiſe. 
Why may not this be fained ſubteltie, 
By Alountneies inuention, to the intent 
T hat Iſee ing ſuch occaſion ſhould leaue off my ſute, 
And not any more perſiſte to ſolicite her of loue. 
Ile trie the euent, if I can by any meanes perceaue 
Ihe effect of this deceyte to be procured by his meanes, 
Freind Mlountney the one of vs is like tore 
Enter Mariana and Marques Lubeck, 


Lubeck, Ladie, ſince that occaſion forward in our good 


Preſenteth place and opportunitie: 
Let me intreat your woonted kind conſent 
And fre indly furtherance in a faite I haue. 


Mariana, My Lord you know you ncede not to intreae; 


But may commaund Mariana to her power | 
Be it no impeachment to my honeſt fame. 
Lubeck, Free are my thoughts from ſuch baſe villanie 
As may in queſtion Ladie name: 
Yet ia the matter of ſuch conſe 
| o dees —— zeale and ſecreſie, 
$ I ſpeake andfaile e ation * 
Iwould * great to — —— 
Mariana. My Lord = a Mariaza giuen 


þ Mariaza, do not miſconſter of me: 
Inot miſtruſt thee, nor thy ſecreſie, 
Nor let my loue nuſconſter my intent: 
Nor think thereof but wel 
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my conceiee? 
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The Millers 


Thus ſtands the caſe: Thou knoweſt ficm England 
Hether came with me Robert of V/3ndſor,a noble man at Armes, 
Luſtie and valiaut, in ſpring time of his yearcs, 
No maruell then chough he proue amorous. 

Mariana. True my Lord., he came to ſee faire Blanc h. 
Lubeck, No Mariana,that is non it, 

His loue to Blunch vas then extinct 

When firſt he ſawe thy face. 

Tis thee he loues : yea, thou art onely ſhee 

That is maiſtresand commaunder of his thoughts. 

\ Mariana, Well well my Lord, I like you, for ſuch driſtet 
Put filly Ladies often to their ſhiftes 
Oft haue I heard you ſaye, you loued me well: 
Tea, ſworne the ſame, and I belecued you to. 
Canthis be faund an action of good faith, 


Thus to diſſemble where you found true loue? 


Lubeci. Mariana, not diſſemble on mine henour : THOR 
Nor failes my faith to thee, But for my friend, 
For princely William, by whom thou ſhalt poſſoſſe 
The tytle of cſtate and Maieſtie, 
Fitting thy laue and vertues of thy minde, 
For him 1 ſpeake, for him do I intreat, 


And with t y fauour fully do reſi 

To him the * and iutereſt of my loue · 

Sweete Mariana then denie mee not. engt 
Laue William, loue my friend and honour mee Ne 


Who cls is cleane diſhonored by thy meanes. 
e Mariana Borne to miſhap, my ſelfe am one bes, 
On whome the Sunne of Fortune neuer 


But Plances rulde b re 
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| CMariera. But 
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But rather then I will be found falſe 
Or vniĩuſt to the Mae Lubeck,,. 
Twill as didthe conſtant ladie Peuolops 
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Mariana. Why doyou poſte mee to another then? 
Labeck, He is my friend, and I do loue the man. 
Mariana. Then will Duke VVilliam robb me of my Lone? 

Lubeck, No as his life Mariana hedothloue. 

| Mariana. Speake for yourſelfe my Lord let him alone. 

' Labeck So do FMadam, for he and I am one. | 
Mariana, Then louing you I do content you both. - 

| Lubeck. In louing him youſhall content vs both. 

Me, for I craue that — at your handes: 

He for hopes that comfort at your hands. 

Mariana, Leauc of my Lord, here comes the Ladie Blawnob, 

ö Emer Blauncb to them. 

Leet, Hard hap to breake vs of our talke ſo ſoone, 

Sweet Mariana doe remember me. Exit Labeck, 

' Mariana. Thy Mariana cannot chuſe but remember thee. 
Blaunc h. Mariana well met, you are veric forward in your Loye? 

Mariana. Madam be itin ſecret ſpoken to your ſelſe, 

If you wil but follow the complot I haue inuented 

you will not think me ſo forward. 

As your ſelfe ſnall proue fortunate. 
Blanneh, As how? 
Mariana. Madam as thus: It is not vnknowento you 

That Sir Robert of Windſor, 

A man that you do not little cſteeme, 

Hath long importuned me of Loue: 


take. 


Vndertake io effect ſome great 


Bunch, W hat of all this? 
| Mariers, The next tyme tlut. Sir Rebert ſhall come 54 
In his woonted ſorttoſolicit me with Loue, a onde off 


will ſeeme to agree Fany thi | 
att ar en 
| chaſtitie; 


| e Millers daughter 
For my conue ĩance from the Dewmarke Court: 
Which determined vpon, he will appoyne ſome certaine time 
1 For our departure: whereof you hauing intelligence, 

14 You may ſoone ſet downe a plot to were the Engliſh Crowne. 
14 And than? 
Ti Blanch. What then? 


4 | M ar ana, It Sir Robert proue a King and you his Queene 
FT How than? . 
1 | Blanch, Were aſſured of the one, as I am perſwaded 
Ofche other, there were ſome poſsibilitie in it. 
But here comes the man. 
Mariana, Madam begon and you ſhall ſee 
I will worke to your defire and my content. Exit Blanch, 
miliam fb. Ladie this is well and ha ppelie met, 
Fortune hetherto hath beene my foe, 

And though I haue oft ſought to ſpeake with you. 

Zet ſtill I haue beeno croſt with ſiniſter happjs. 

I cannot Madame tell a louing tale 0 

Or court my Maiſtres with Laden diſcourſies, 

That ama ſouldier ſworne to followe armes: 

But this I bluntly let you vnderſtand. 

J honor you with ſuck religious Zeale 

As may become an honorable minde. n 

Nor may Imałe my loue the ſeege of Troye JS it | 

That ama ſtraunger in this Countries ( 

Firſt what Iam, I know you are reſolu dd. 
For that myſtiend hath let you that to vnderſtnlg.. 1 
l The Marques Lubeck to whome I am ſo bound®* 15 © 00: 
That vhileſt I liue I count me onely his. ente 
Mind. Surely you are beholding to the Mangan, 15 
For he hath beene an eatneſt ſpokes· man in cauſe,* . 
| William. And yealdes my Ladie | 
e Dulce Vi lliam with her 
1 iana, My Lord I am a 
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— of Manchelte: 


If caſe that you will thereto giue conſent. 

Mariana. Put caſe I ſhould, how would you vſe methan? 
ark 2 Not otherwiſe but well and honorably. 

I haue at Sea a ſhipp that doth attend, | 
Whiclvſhall foorthwith conducte vs into England | f 
Where when we are, I ſtraight will matrie ties. {1 
We may not [tay deliberating long ö | 
Leaſt that ſuſpition, enuious of our weale 
Set in a foote to hinder our pretence. 

Mariana. But this I think were moſt conuenient 
To maske my face the better to ſcape vnknowen. i 
VVilliam. A good deuiſe:tillthen, Farwell faire loue. 1 
Mariana. But this I mult iutreat your grace, ü | ; 
7ou would not ſecke by luſt vnlawfully 7 
To wrong my chaſt determinations. i 
F/illiam. I hold that man molt ſhameles in his ſinne 
That ſeekes to wrong an honeſt Ladies name 
Wheme hethinkes worthie of his mariage bed. 
Mariana, In hope your othe is true, 
| Tleaueyourgracetill the appoynted tyme, 
| Exit Mariana, 

William. O happie W'illiam, ble ſſed inthy loue: 

Moſt fortunate in Marianaes loue, 

Well Lubeck well, this courteſie of thine 


— 
. . . 


Iwill requite if God permit me life, Exit. 
7 Emer Valing ford and Monntney at two ſundrie dores, looking 


| angerly each on other with Rapters drauen. 
Mountney. Valingferd,fohardlie 1 diſgeſt an iniurie 
Thou haſt profered me, as were not that I deteſt to doe what ſtands 
Not withthe honor of my name, 
Thy death ſhould paie thy ranſome of thy fault. | 
Dango. And Mountney had not my reuenging wrath 
© Incenſt with more than ordinarie loue | | 
b e ſuch for to depriue thee ofthy lite, 
| Thou hadſt not liude to braue me as thou doeſt wretch as thou arte, 
| wherein hath Valingfordoltended thee? | 3 
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- Shceſhould ſeeme deafe, as fayning not to heare. 


That faynin 


Diſguiſed thus we may remaine yakno 


rr ¼ 
Millers daughter 
* 


That honourable bond which late we did confirme 
In preſence of the Gods, | 
we arriucd here oth 


k 
. 


When with the C 
For my part hath beene kept inuiolably 
Till now too much abuſed by thy villanie, 


Iam inforced tocancell all thoſe bands, OR 
By hating him which I ſo well did loue. I 
Meuntney. Subtil thou art, and cunning in thy fraud, * 
That giuing me occaſion of offence, bh 
Thou picklt a quarrell to excuſe thy ſhame. | 


Why Daling ford, was it not enough for thee 
To be aryuall twixt me and my loue, 

But counſell her to my no ſmall diſgrace, 
That when I came to talke with her of loue, 


Valing ford. But liath ſhee Meuntney vſed thee as thou ſayelt? + 

Mountney. T hou knoweſt too well ſhee hath: 
Wherein thou couldeſt not do me greateriniurie. 8 

Daling ford. Then] perceiue we are deluded both. 


© 
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For when I offered many gifs ot Gold and Ie wels 
To entreat for loue, ſhee hath refuſed them with a coy diſdaine, 
7 ſo ſhee might be ridd of mee, 

Mowxnrney. The like did I by thee. But are not theſe natural] 
Since that the iarre grewe only by coniecture. * 

Afenntney, With all my heart: Vet lets trye the truth hereof” © 

Euter VVilliam and Blanch di ſgusſedavith a marks 
ouer her face, 


Alledging that thee could not ſee the Sunne. 
The ſame coniectured I to be thy drift, | 
Dalidgford. In my conieure merelytounterfeit: (di 
Therefore lets ioyne hands in frindſhip once azaine, | 
s | 
Dalingf. With right good will. We wil ſtraight vnto her father, 
And there to learne whither it be ſo or no. Exeunt. © v 
William. Come on my loue, the comfort of my life: 
wet. 


| 


| ot Mancheſter. 
And get we once to Seas, I force not then, 
We quickly ſhall attaine the Engliſh ſhore. ' 
Blanncb, But this I vrge you with your former oath. 
You ſhall not fecketo violate mine 


Vntill our marriage rights be all performed, 
VVilam, Mariana, here I ſweare to thee by heauen, 
And by the honour that I beare to Armes, 
Neuer to ſeeke or craue at haiids of thee, 
The ſpoyle of honourable chaſtitie 
Vutill we do attaine the Engliſh coaſt, 
here thou ſhalt be my right eſpouſed Queene. ; 
© Blanch, In hope your oath proceedeth from your heart, 
Lets leaue the Court, and betake vs to his power 
That gouernes all things to his mightie will, 
And Will reward the 1 with endleſſe ioye, * 
And p the bad with moſt extreame annoys 
| William, Lady, as little tarriance as wec may, 
Lelt ſome miſfortune happen by the way. 
Exit Blanch c William. 

| Enter the Miller, bis man Trotter, c Manmils, 

Gar. I tell you fir, it is no little greete to mee, 

You ſhould fo hardly conſeit of my daughter, 
Whoſe honeſt report, though 1 ſaie it, 

Vas neuer blotted with any title of defamation. | 
Alanuile. Father Miller, the repaite of thoſe gentlemen to your 
en giuen me greatoccalionto miſlike. (houle, 
Muller. As for thoſe gentlemen, I neuer ſaw in them | 
ny euill intreatie. But ſhould they haue profcred ie? 
Ter chaſte minde hath e enough to preuent it. 
* Trotter. Thoſe gentlemenare as lionelt as euer | ſawe: 
pryfaith one of them gaue me ſixe pence 
To letcha quart of Seck. Sce mailter here they come. 
| Enter Mowuntney and Valing ford. 
"Miller. Trotter, call £m, now they arc here to Us” | 
The haue this matter throughly debated, Exit Trotter, 2 
Mountney. Father, well met. We are r to conferre with you. N 
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e Mill ers daughter 
CMannile, Nay? with his daughter rather. 
Ualingford. Thus it is father, we are come tocraueyour frindſhip 
M iller, Gentlemen as you are ſtraungers to me, (ina matter. 

Yet by the waie of courteſie) ou ſhall demaund 
Any reaſonable thing at my hands. 
HManuile, What is the matter ſo forward? 
They came to craue his good will. 
Ualinford, It is giuen vs to vnderſtand that your daughter 
Is ſodenly become both blind and deate, 

Aer. Marie God for bid, I haue ſent for her, in deed 
She hath kept her chamber this three daies. 

It were no litle griefe to me if it thould be ſo? 

Manuile. I his is Gods iudgement for hor trecherie. 

Enter Trotter leading Em. 

Miller Gentlemen] feare your wordesare two true: 
See where Trotter comes leading of her. | 
What ayles my Em, not blind I hope? 

Em, Mountney and Validgfordboth together? | 4; 
And Manuile to whom I haue faithfullic yowed my lues 
Now Em ſuddenly helpe thy felfe. 17 
Mountney. This is no deſembling Valing ford. 1 
Valingford. If ir be? it is cunniogly eontriued of all ſides. 
Em. Tyottcr lend me thy hand, 

d as thou loueſt me keepe my counſell 

And iuſtifie what ſo euer Iſaie, and Ile largely requite thee. 

Trotter. Ah, thats as much as to ſaie you would tell a mon 
Terrible, horrible, out ragious lie, 

And I ſhall ſooth it, no berladie. 
Em, My preſent extremitie wills me, if thou loue me Trotrer? © 
Trotter. That ſameword loue makes me to docany thing. 

Em . Trotter wheres my father? | 

5 He thruſts Em vpon her father, 

1 Trotter. Why what a blynd dunce are you, can you not ſee? 

He ſtandeth right before you. 1 

Eu. Is thismy father? 

Good facher giue me leaue to fie 
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Sl Manchelter; © 


Where may not be diſturbed | 
Sith God hath viſited me both of my ſight and hearing, 
Miller. Tell me ſweete m how came this blindnes. 
Thy eyes are louely to looke on, 
And yet haue they loſt the benefit of their ſight. 
What a griefe is this tothy father? 
Em. Good father let me uot ſtand as an open gazingſtock to | 
But in a place a lone as fitsa creature ſo miſerable. (euerie one, 
Miller, Trotter lead her in, the vtter ouerthrowe 
Of poore Goddardes joy and onely ſolace. 
Exit the Miller, Trotter ad Em, 
; Manuile. Both bl ind and deafe,then is ſhe ng wife for me? 
And glad am I ſo good occaſion is hapned: 
Now will I awaicto Mancheſter 
And leaue theſe gentlemen to their blind fortune, Exit Manwile 
Aountney, Since fortune haththus ſpitefully croſt our hope, 
Let vslcauethis gueſt and harken after our King: 
Who isatthis daic landed at Lirpoole. Exit Mountucy. 
ingford. Goe|my Lord Ile follow you. if 
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VVell,now Mozntrey is 
Ile 


ie behind to ſo — 
For Iimagine that I ſhall find this but a fained inuention 
Thereby to haue ys leaue off our ſutes. 
Enter Marques Lubeck and the King ef Denmark: 
"IF angerly with ſome attendants; 
= Zweno. K. VVell Labeckwell,it is not poſsible 
t you mult be concenting to this ate? 
I this the man ſo highly you extold? 
And playe a parte ſo hatefull with his friend? 
Since firſt he came with thee into the court 
What entertainement and what countenance 
1 hath GT ter knowes than thou. 
In recompence whereof he quites me well, | gt 
3 ame faire 3 EE, oe priſoner, | "E430 
[1 eraunſome being lately greed ypon, \ 7 
Iam deluded of by thus eſcape. 
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e Mullerse 1gnt 


Beſides, Iknownot how to anſwere it 1 
way * 5 be demaunded home to Swethia, | 
Lubeck. ious Lord, coniecture not I ET | 
Worſer e he doth de ſerue 275 | | 
Tour hi knowes Mariaua was my loue, | | N 
Sole paragon and miſtres of my thoughts. ab l 
Is it likely I ſhould know of her depattute, os | f 
Wherein there is no man iniured more than I. * | 
Zweno. I hat carries reaſon Marque: I confeſſe. 95 | 
Call foorth my daughter, Yet I am prved 1 abe | 
That ſhee poore ſoule ſuſpected not her going: on | 
For as I heare: ſhec bkewile loued the man, * | 
Which he to blame did not at all regard. | | 
Rocilia. My Lord here is the Princeſſe Mariana: 
It is your daughter is conueyed away. | | 
Zwono, What, my daughter gone? | | 


Now Marques your villanie breakes foorth, | Y 
This matchis of your making, gentle fir: | 
And you ſhall dearly know the price thereof. | 
Lubeck, Knew I thereof, or that there was intent 

In Robert thus to ſteale your highnes daughter: | 
Let heauens in Juſtice preſently confound me. 4 
Zweno. Not all the proteſtations thou canſt vie, "M8 
Shall ſaue thy life. Away with hum to priſon. 


13 OrIſhallfetch her vnto Windſers coſte, 


* 541 


And minion, otherwiſe it cannot be, 1 | 

But you are an agent in this trecherie. | | 

l ill reuenge ic throughly on you both. pl | 
Away with her to priſon. Heres ſtuffe indeede? 0 | 
M hter ſtolen away? T 
141 h not thus to di my ſelfe, 1 | 
But preſently to ſend to Engliſh William, V | 
J To fend methat proud knightof Windſor hithery (i | 
Here in my Court to ſuffer tor his ſhame: | | 
Orat my pleaſure to be puniſhed there. 9 | 
1%  Withall, thatB/anch be ſent me home agaiue, 4 | 
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of Mancheſter. 


Tea, and Villiamt too if he denie her mee?. © | Exit Zens 
| Enter VVilliam taken with ſouldiers.” | | 
William. Could any crofle, could any plague be worſe? 
Could heauen or hell? Did both conſpire inone 
To afflict my ſoule, inuent a greater 
Then preſently I am tormented with? 
Ah Mariana cauſe of my lament: 
Toy of my hart, and comfort of my life. 
For thec I breath my ſorrowes in the ayre, 
| And tyre my ſelte : for filentlyT ſigh, | 
My ſorrowes afflictes me ſoule with equal! paſs ion. 
| Souldier, Go to ſirha, putvp, it is to ſmall purpoſe. 
Pilliam. Hence villaines hence, dare you lay your hands 
V pon your Soueraigne? | 
' Souldier; Well ſir, we will deale for that. L 
But here comes one will remedie allthis, 
5 Enter Demarch. 

Soeulairr. My Lord, watching this night in the campe, 
We tooke this man, and know not what he is: [1/4 
And in his companie was agallant dame, 4 

A woman faire in outward ſhewe ſhee ſeemde, 
But that her face was mas kte we could not ſee 
The grace and fauour of her countenance. 
> Demarch. Tell me good fellow of whence and what thou art. 
Souldier. Why do you not anſwere my Lord? 
He takes ſcorne to anſwere. Mo. A 
* Demarch. And takeſt thou ſcorne to aunſwer my demaund? 
Thy proud behauiour verie well deſerues bu 
This miſdemeanour at the worſt be conſtrued. | | 
Why doeſt thou neither know,norhaſtthou heard? 
That in the abſence of the Saxon Duke, | 
| Demarch is his eſpeciall Subſtitute | 
To puniſh thoſe that ſhall offend the lawes. | 


| Witham. In knowing this, I know thou art atraytor, 
| Areb<ll, and mutenous conſpirator. C At 
| Why Demarch, knowelt thou who I am 
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Aud ſo Ibetake you to your journic. 


The Millers daughter 
Demarch. Pardon my dread Lord the error ofmy ſence, 
And miſdemeaner to your princely excellencie. 

Willi. Why Demarch,what is the cauſe my ſubiects are in armes 

Demarch. Free are my thoughts my dread and gratious Lord 
From treaſon to your ſtate and common weale, 
Only reuengement of a priuate grudge 
By Lord Dvrot lately profered me, 

hat ſtandesnot with the honor of my name, 
Iscauſe Jhauc aſſembled for my guard 
Some men in armes that may withſtand his force, 
Whoſe ſetled malice aymeth at my life. 

Villiam. Where is Lord Derot? 

Demartch, In armes my gratious Lord 
Not paſt two miles from hence, 


— 3 — . 4 


As credibly I am aſſertained. 


VViliam. Well, come let vs goe, 


I feare I ſhall find traytors of you both. Exit. 
Enter the ¶ uiren of Mancheſter and his deughter Elner 
and Manuile, 


Citizen, In decd firit would do verie well 
Ifyou could intreat your father to come hither; 


But if you thinke it be too fart, 


Icare not much to take horſe and ride to Mancheſter, 
I am fure my daughter is content with either: 


'How ſaieſt thou Eluer art thou not? 


Elner, As you fhall think beſt Imuſt be contented. 
Mauuile. Well Elnerfarwell,onely thus much, 
Tpray make all things inareadines, 
Either to ſerue here or to carry thither with vs. 
Citizen, As for that fir takeyouno care, 


Enter Ualingford, ? 
Ge — | Ms ich . 
Ualingf. ir, might a mancraue a or two wi | 
(itizen Godforbidelsfir,” 1 we you ſpcakeyoupleaire, 
Dalngfird, The gelenke pad 


Of 


_ 


y 


5 Ciixen. No truſt me 


Cticen. Tes mary is hefw:why doe you a. 
Belike you haue had ſome ac quai 


But through his double dealing. 
I am growen werie of his companie. 
For be it ſpokento you: 
42 h promiſt her 
mers tymes hat il maria 

Bur what wich his delay es and floutes, 7 
He hath brought her into ſuch a taking, 
That I feare me it will coſt her her life. 

Citizen, Jobe playne with you far: 
His father and I haue 5 of old acquaintance, 
And a motion was made, 
1 3 — ſonne, 
Which is now throughly agreed v 
Saue onely the place — mariage, 
Whether it ſhall be kept here ot at Mancheſter, 
And for no other occaſion he is now ridden, 

Elser. What hath he done to 
Thaty ou ſhould ſpeake ſo ill 3 


He is — husband that ſhalbe 
Elass. If l knew this to be true? 


nd therefore, good father, 
would deſire you to take the paines 


To beare this ge gen ntleman companie to Mancheſter 


o know whetherthis be true or no. 


nowing how well I ment to him, 


But I care not much to ride to Mancheſter 


ITo bow whether his fathers will be, 


4 deale with me ſobadlie, 


F of Nie TT? 
OfMancheſter, his father lyuing there of good account. 


neance with him, 
Ualingford I hau: beene acquainted in times paſt, 


uainted with apoore millers daughter, 


7 re ford. Okgenelevomanl crie you mercie, 


e ſhould not be my husband were he neuer ſo good: 


gentleman he deales with me verie hardly, 


> preſently rake horſe & ne, 


— 


ers daus ohter 
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The 


Now ſhall I be — on Maꝛnuile, 
And by this meanes get En to my wife. 
Andt rs Iwill ſtrayght to her fathers 


Demareh, and ot her attendants. 


Doth ſend to know of thee what is the cauſe | 
That iniuriouſly againſt the lay of armes, 

1 Thou haſtſtolen awaie his onely daughter Blaunch; 
ye onely ſtaicand comfort of his life. 


Or e ſe foorthwith he will leuy ſuch an hoſte, 
1 As ſoone ſhall fetch her in diſpiteof — 
us | William. Embaſſador, this anſwer Iretorne thy King. 
MW He willeth me to ſend his daughter Blawneh: | 
| Saying I conuaid her from the Daniſh court, 
12 That neuer yet did once asthink thereof. 
As for his menacing and daunting threats: 
Inill regard him nor his Daniſh power. 
4 For ifhe come to fetch her foort my Realme, 
I will prouide him ſuch E et here 
a 


Miuſterd foortliwith for to defend the Realme, 
In hope vhereof that we ſhall find you true, 
1 Weflerly p 8 1 this thy late offence. 
1 ©: prune er. TIE your grace 
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And informe them both of all that is hapned. Exir. 
Byte William, the Ambaſſador of Denmarke, 


Therefore by me he willeththee to ſend his daughter , 


Valin fd. It it pleaſe yours: , 
Fe — ou — Few Einer and her father. 


% 


Wilkaw, What newes with the Denmark Embaſlador? 1 
Embaſſador. Mary thus, the K ing of Denmark and my nr 


That 2 ſhall haue ſmall cauſe to giue me chanks.. 3 
Embaſſador, Is this your anſwer then? * . 
William It is and ſo begone | 11 
Embaſſador. 1 goe but to your coſt. , Exit AmBaſader,.. 13 


lian. Demarth dur ſub iects carſtleuied in ciuill broyles, - 


of Mancheſteerr. 


Enter the Mullier and Paling ford, 


Conſidering the imperfetigns of my daughter 
hich is le to with-drawe the loue of any man from lier, 


And at Cheſter bade maried to a mam daughter of no little wealth. 
But if my daughter knew ſo much: 
It would goe verie neete her heart I feare me. 


As no nuſfortune whatſocuex can alter. 
My fellow Moawntney thou ſeeſte gaue quicly ouer, 
But I by reaſon of my good meaning 
Am not ſoſoone tobe changed 
Although I am borne off with ſcornes and deniall. 
Enter Em to them. 
Miler , Truſt me fir Iknow not what to ſaie, 
My daughter is not to be compelled by me, 
But here ſhe comes her ſelſ: ſpeake to her and ſpare not: 
For Ineuer was troubled with loue matters ſo much before. 
Em. Good Lord ſhall I neuer beridoftlis importunate man? 
Now mult I diſſemble blyndnts againe, 
Once more for thy ſake ſazwile thus am I inforced, 
Becauſe I ſhall complete my full teſolued myade to thee. 
Father Where are you? 
Aliller, Here fweete Em, anſwer this gentleman 2 
That wouſd fofayne enioye thy loue. ff 
E. W here are you fir? wil you neuer leaue 
This idle and vaine purſuite of loue? | » þ 
Is not England ſtordenought to content you? 5 
But you muſt ſtill trouble the poore 
temptible mayd of Mancheſter, 


*% " 


2 0 eiue loue is vainly deſcribec, 
hat beingblyndhimſel, M ain 
a 2 
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Miller, Alas gentleman, whyſhould you trouble your ſelf ſo much 


155 eher firſt cho 
Nite dead - . 5 | ye. 


Ualmg Father miller: ſuch is the entyre affection to your daughter, 


Zaling. Novecan content me hut thefayre maidegf Mancheſter» 
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Would hau 


The Millers daughter 
. e you likewiſe troub 
Hauing the bencfite of 
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may better delight. 
thy daughter ſhall haue honor 
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Iam Gentleman of king Williams Court, 
And no meane man in king Williams fauour. 
Em, If you be a Lordc yr, as you faye: 
You offer both your ſelfe and mee great wrong: 
Vours as apparant in limitt ing your lone ſo vnorderly, 
For whichyouraſhly endure reprochement: 
Mine, as open and cuident. 
When being ſhut from the vanities of this world, 
[2 would haue me as an open gazing ſtock to all the world: 
rluſt , not loue leades you into this error: 
But from the one I will keepe me as well as I can, 
And yceld the other to none but to my father, 
As I am bound by duetie. | 
Ualmy ford. Why faire Ew, MH anniletath forſaken thee,, - 
And mult at Cheſter be married, which, 
If 1 ſpeake otherwiſe than true, 
Let thy father ſpeake what credibly he hath heard. 
Em, But can it be Mannile will deale ſo vnkindly, 
To reward my iuſtice with ſuch monſtrous vngentlenes. 
Haue I diſſembled for thy ſake ? 1 
And doeſt thounow thus requite it? 
In deede theſe many daies I haue not ſeene him, 
Which hath made me marueile at his long abſence. 
But father, are you aſſured of the wordes he ſpake, 
were concerning CManuile? 
Miller. In ſooth daughter, now it is foorth, 


I muſt needes confirme it. 


Maiſter Marxile hat h forſaken thee, 
And at Cheſter muſtbemarried © | 
Toa mam daughter ot no little wealth... | 1 
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His owne father procures it. 
And therefore 1 darecreditir, 
And do thou beleeue it, 
For truſt mee daughter it i fo, 
Em, Then good fat her pardon the iniurie, 


That I haue don to you oneſy cauſing yourgricfe, 


By ouer. fond affecting a man ſo trothleſſe. 

And vou likewiſe fir, Ipray holde me excufed, 
AsT hope this cauſe will allow ſufficiently for mee: 
My loue to Manxi/e,thining he would requite it, 
Hath made me double with my father and you, 
And many more beſides, 

Which Iwill no longer hyde from you. 

That intit ing ſpeeches ſhould not beguile mee, 
Ihaue made my ſelfe deafe to any but to him. 

And leſt any mans perſon ſhould pleaſe mee more than hia, 
Ihaue diſſembled the want of my faght: | 


Both which ſhaddowes of my irreuocable affections, 


I haue not ſparde to conſitme before him, 
My father, and all ot her amorous ſoliciterꝶ 
Wherewith not made acquainted, I perceiue 
My true intent hathwroughe mine 4 ſorrow. 
And ſeeking by loue to be regarded, 


Am cut of with contempt, and diſpiſed. = 


M-ller. Tellme forect Em haſt thou but fained all this while fo 
That hath ſo deſcourteouſly for ſaken thee. (his laue, 
Em, Credit me fat her / haue told you the troth, 


For oughtelſe / ſhall ſaic, 


Cy 
* 
* 
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Let my preſeut griefe hold me excuſed, 

But may I liue to ſee that tfullman 

Juſtly rewarded for histrecherie? 

Poore Em woulde think her ſelfe not a little happie, 


Fauour my ps at this inſtant, 


my croubled th deſires to meditate alone in ſilence 
un e e N 
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\* KReſiho,ſtay with mee, the reſt begone. 


3 I ſee that Zeno is maiſter of his or 
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"The Millersdangheer» - 


Ualingf VVill not Em ſhew one chereful looke on Valing fordy * 
Miller. Alas fir, blame her not, you ſee {be hath good cauſe, 


being ſo handled by this 2 — : 
And ſo lle leaue you, and go comfort my poore wench ? 
As well asI may. Exit the Miller. 


Ualing ford, Farcwcll good father, Exit Ualing ford. 
Enter Zweno king of Dqumarke with Roſilio, 
and other Kendants. | 


Zwemo, Rojilio,ls thisthe RN whereas the Duke yalla 
ſhould meete mce? 
Keſilio. It is,andlikeyour grace. g 
. Zmene. Goecaptaine away regard the charge 1 ; 
Sec all our men be martialed for. the fight. | 
| Difpoſe the VVardes as lately was deuiſed. \ 
And let the priſoners vnder ſcuerall gardes 
Be kept apart vatill you heare from. vs. "FRO 
Let this ſuffiſe, you know my reſolution, . 
If William Duke of Sax the man, | 
That by his anſwere ſent I. he would ſend Inn 


Not words but wounds: not parleis butalarmes, 
Mult be deſcider of this controuerſie. 


Exeunt. 


Enter VVilliam, and "TALE" with other attendants 
NVVillian. All but Demarch go ſhroud you out of ſight, 
For Iwill goe patley with the prince m y ſelfe. 
De march. Should Zwenoby this parley call you foorth, 
Von intent iniuriouſly to deale: 
This offerethtoo much itie. | 
VVilliam. No no Demarch, that were abreach 
Againſt the law of Armes: therefore be 
And leaue vs here alone. \ Bron, 


— 


— V Villiam of Saxonic ch, thee 


a 


| * 


Either well oryll, according to thy intent. 

If well thou wiſh to him and Saxonie, 

He bids thee frindly welcome as he can. 

It yll thou wiſh to him and Saxanie, 

He mult withſtand thy mallice as he m 

Zweno. V Villiam,for other name and title giue I none 

Tohim, who were he worthie ofthoſe honours 

That Fortune and his predeceſſors left, 


ought by right and ine courteſie 
To 8 ſtyle with Duke ol Saxonie. 
But for I finde a baſe degenerate mynde, 


Iframe my ſpeech according to the man, 
And not the ſtate that he vnworthie holdes. 

+ VVilliam. Herein Zwenodolt thou abaſe thy ſtate, 
To breakethe peace which by our aunceſters | 
Hath heretofore bene honourably kept, - -- 

Zweno, And#hould that peace for euer haue been kept, 
Had not thy ſelfe beene author of the breach 
Nor ſtands it with the honor of my ſtate, 
Or nature of a father to his childe, 
That I ſhould ſo be robbed of my daughter. 
And not vnto the vemoſt af my power 
Reuenge ſo intollerable aniniurie . 
VViliam. Is chis the colour of your quarrell Zeno 
Iwell perceiue the wiſeſt men may erre. 
And thinke you I conueyed away your daughter Blech 
Zweno. Art thou ſo impudent to deny e thou did(t? 
VV hen chat the proofethereof is manifeſt? 
V Vilham, VVhat proofe is there? 
Zeno. Thine owne confeſsion is ſufſicient proofe. 
VVilliam, Did ] confeſſe [ſtole your daughter lane ha 
Zeno. Thou didſt confeſſe thou hadſt à Ladie hence, 

- VVilliam. I haue and do. 

' Zweno, VVhy that was Blanch my danghter. 

William. Nay, that was Mariana, | 


— 


N 
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Zens. OE perſiſting in thy ill. 
Thou doeſt mayntaine a + eee | | 
As ſhee ſhall juſtific vntothyteetli 1K | 


fetch her aud the Marques hether, 
"au "nn Exit Roſilio far Mariana. 


Williams, It cannot bel ſhould be ſo deceiued. 
Demarc h 1 heard this ni ght among tlie ſouldiers, 
That in their watch they too de a penſiue te: 
Who at the appoyntment ofthe Lord Diror 5yctin keeping | 
bei] hot  —— 3 
y thus much, I ouer-hard by bn 
<A And what of this. 
Demarch, It may be Blannch the Kingof Denmarkes daughter, 
. William, It maybelo; but on my lyte it is not? 
ret Demarch, goe — fetch her ſtrayght. 


— ETSY 
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Enter Roſilio withthe Marques. 

| Refi Pleaſethyour lughnes, here is the Marques and Mariana. 

Zwene. Sec bere Datz VV illian, 8 ors 
That were conſenting to my dau 
Let them reſolut youof the truet —— 
And here I vowe and ſolemly proteſt, 
That inthy preſence they all loſe their heds: 
Vuleſſe Ibere —— my daughter is. 

:WWilham, O Marques Lubeci ho it grieueth me, 
That for my ſake thou ſhouldeſt indure theſe bondes, 
Bemdpe my ſoule that feeles the martirdome. 

Marques, Duks V Villiam,youknow it is for your caulc, 
Itpleaſeth thus the King to miſconceiue of me, 
And for his pleaſure doth me imuric. 


| 
34 | 

Enter Demarch with the Ladis E launch. | » | 
1 


5 Dewarch. May it pleaſe your highenes, 
Henin cheLadic „ | 
| Willem. Awaic Demarch jnkceclttoume Lada 
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f of Mancheſter, 
I fo deteſt the dealing of their ſex, | 
As that I count a louers ſtate to bethe baſe.» | 
d vildcſt ſlauerie in theworld, 
Demarch. What humors are theſe: heres a ſtraunge aticraction. 
Zweno, dee Duke Willians, is this Blaunch or no? 
You know her, if you ſee her lam ſure. 
William. Zweno I was deceiued, yea vtterly deceiued, 
Yet this is hee : this ſame is Ladie Blawnch. 
And for mine error, here J am content 
Todo whatſocuer Zweno {hall ſet downe, 
Ah crucll Mariana thus to vic 
The man which loued and honored thee with his heart. | 
Mariana. When firſt I came into your highnes court, Þ 
And / Viliam often importing me of loue: | | 
I diddeuiſe to eaſe the griefe yourdaughter did ſuſtain, | 
Shec ſhould mcete Sir William 3 as Lit were. | 
This put in proofe, did take ſo good effect, 
As yet it ſee mes his grace is notreſolucd, | 
Bur it was I vchich he 8 | 
Wulliam. May this be true: It cannot be but true. 
Was it Ladie B/aunch which I conueid awaic ? 
V nconſtane Mariana, 
Thus to deale with him which ment to thee nought but faith. 
launch. Pardon deere father my follyes that are paſt, 
Wherein I haue neglected mg ut ie N. 
Which I in reuerence ſhew your grace, JA 
For led by loue Ithus haue gone aſtray, f 
And now repent the errors I was in. | 


Zweno. Stand vp deare daughter though thy fault deſerues | 

For tobe puniſht in the extremeſt ſott. | | RF 

| 1 vs that couers muleitude _ P , 28 
es loue in pa rents winke at childrens faults, 

Sulliceth Blanuch thy father loues thee ſo, 

Thy follies paſthe knowes but will not know. 


And here Duke ////iam take hter to tl wiſe. 
5 | Soup deer at whe Aus. 5 ue 
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William, A prope” coniuntion: as who hould laie, 


4 -2 


#1131 E 
—  - 


Lonely: come out of the fyer, 4 
I would goe thruſt my felfei into the flame, ' 
Let Maiſtres nice goe Saint it where ſheliſt, as 


Andcoyly quaint it with diſſembling face. | | * 
I hold in * the fooleries — the 7 vie | 6's 
I being free will neuer ſubieQmy ſe | 
to any ſuch as ſhee is vnderneth the Sunne. | | 
Zweno. Reſuſeſt thou to tabe my daugheerto thy wife? 
I rel thee Duke, this ra'h deniall 
May bring more mifchicfe on thee then thou canſt avoide. 
Williem. Conſeit hath wrou glait ſuc h generall diſlike 
Through the falſe dealing of Mariana, 
That vtterly I doc abhore their (ex. 
They are all diſloyall, vnconſtant, all vniuſt: 
Who tryes as Ihaue try ed, 
And findes as Thaye founde, th 
Will ſaie chers no ſuch creme rounc 
Blanch, Vnconſtant Knight, thoughfo 
Thers others faithfull, louing,loyall,&1 
II 
with Em andthe Aliler, 
anuile, and Elner, 


wills, Mow now Lord Valing ford what makes theſe women here?) 
Uh. Here be two women, may it eaſe your grace, | 

that are contracted to one man, 

And are in ſtrife whether ſhall haue him to their husband. 
William. Stand foorth women aud ſaie, 

To whether of you did he firſt giue his fach 
Em. To me forſooth. | 
Eluer. Liar, — — a 49 f ia 
VVilliam e to er giae thy fai 
Aenxile, To ſaie the trothithis e my n. 

Eluer. Vea Manuile. but there was no wi 
E Thy conſcience F000 a hundred wi 


Euter to Sas V 
and Mountney 
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\ Elzer, Shee hath ſtolne a conſcience toſerue her own turne. 
But you are deceiued, yfaith he will none of you. 
| Manuile, In deede, dred Lord, ſo deere / held het loue, 
As in the ſame I put my whole delight. 
Bur ſome impediments which at that inſtant hapned, 
Made me for lake her quite, | 
For which I had her fathers franke conſent. 
William. What were the impediments? 
Mule. Why ſhee could neither heare nor ſee. 
| VVilliam. Now (hee doth both. Mayden, how were you cured? 
E. Pardon my Lord, Ile tell your grace the troth, 
Be it not imputed to mecas diſcredite. 


Iloued ehis Manwile fo much that ſtill methought * 
* 


When he was abſent did preſent to thee 
The forme and featute of chat countenance 
Winch / did thrine an ydollan mine heart. 
And neuer could ] ſee a man methought 
That cquald Manur{einmy artialleye. 
Nor was there any loue h ewe! ne vs lo 
But chat 7 held the ſame in higlixegard, 
Vntill repaire of ſome vnto dur N 


Of home my Manaile grewe thus jealuus:, 
As it he tooke exception ſyouchſafed 
To heare them ſpeake,or ſa them when they came: 
On which I ſtraight rooke order with my ſelfe 

To voide the ſcrupule of his conſcience, 


- I s 


By counterfaitingthar / ne ither fawenor heard, 
Any wayes to rid; ipy hands ofthem. | : 
All this I did to keepe my Mauuiles l oue, — 
Which he vnkindly ſeckes for to rewarde. * 
| Malzile. And did my Em to keepe her faith with mee % i; 416 
Diffemble that ſhee neither heard nor ſawe. Bs 
Pardon me fiveet Ew, for bam onely thine. 
| Em. Lay oifthy hands, diſſoyall as thou art, 
Nor ſhalt thou haue poſſeſsion of my louc, 

That canſt io finely ſhife thy matters off. 
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e! ers daughter | 


Tut caſe I had beene blindeand could not ſee, 
As often times ſuch viſitations falles 
That pleaſeth God which all things doth diſpoſe: 
Shouldeſt thou forſake mee in re of that? 
Itell thee Mar#ile, hadſt thou beene h inde, 
Or deafe,or dunibe, or elſe what impediments | 
might befall to man, Em would haue loucd and kept, | 
And honoured thee : yea, begde if wealth had fayide 
For thy releefe. 

Manne. Forgiue mee ſweete Em, 

Ems. I do forgiue thee with my heart, 
And will forget thec too if caſe I cam 
But neuer ſpeake to mee, nor feeme to know mee. 
Manuile, Then farewell froſt: 


il. 
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And now wu | 9 — 1 
Pal: rdthis gent when time was 
— nay Take light, 
4 2 + mand, | 
olaugh at him that ſometime {corned at vs. 
'Mowntney. Content my Lord, inuent the forme. 
Ualingford, Then thus. 
William. I ſee that women are not generall euils. 
Blanch is faire: Methinkes I ſee in her, 
A modeſt conntenance,a heauenly bluſh, 
| , receiue a reconciled foe, 
Ne. t as thy friend, but as thy ſonne in law, 
If ſo that thou be thus content. 
> *' Zweno, I ioy to ſee your grace ſo traftable, 


Here take wy daughter Bauch 
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And aſter my deſeaſe the Crowne. 
William. — fir, how ſtands the caſe with you? 
Manxile. I partly am perſwaded as your grace is, | 
My lord, he is be ſt at eaſe that medleth leaſt, 
Valing ford. Sir may amanbe fo bolde, 
As to craue a word with 
Aſauuiſe. Vea, two or three: what are they: 
Valin ford. I ſay, this maide will haue thee to her husband. 
Mownney, And Iſay this and therof will Ilay an hundred pound. 
Ualingf. And I ſay this: whereon I will lay as much. 
Mannie. And 1 by neither: what ſay you ro that? 
CIMonntney, If that be true: then are we both deceiued. 
Manuile. Why it is true, and you are both deceiued. 
Aaquer. In mine eyes, this is the propreſt wench. 
Might I aduiſc thee, take her vnto thy wife. - 
' . Zwene. It ſeemes tome, thee hath refuſed him. 
- Marques, Why theres the {pit 
Zweno. It one refuſe him, et 
Marques, He will askebut 
Zeno. Might adv 
 MAManuile, Lea, thats | 
Suchidle loue hencefoorth I 
V a/ing ford. The Foxe will eat no grapes, and why? 
Mountney. Ik no full well, becauſe they hang too hye. 
William, And may it be a Millers daughter by her birthꝰ 
I cannotthinke but — — 


8 day, 
oues his ſoueraigne. 55 | 
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ima. But (a; Sir Thomas, ſhall I giue thy diüghter: 
Miller, Codded and all that he hene. 
Doth reſt at the pleaſure of your Maieſtie. | | AS 
William. And what ſayes Emtolouely Us Ingford?” | 
It ſeemde he loucd you well, ar ber 
That for your ſake duft leaue his King. 90 
Em. Em reſtes at the pleaſure of your hig hnes: 10 
And would I were a u ife for his deſert. 
| William. Then here Lord Valing ford, 
| Receiue faire Ex. 
llexe take her, male her thy eſpouſed wife. 
. N that preparation may be made, is; 
1 | do ſee theſe nuptials ſolemly performed. * 
N Excunt all. Sound drummer and Tramyets, 4 


